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PROLOG U E. 



y^Otm$us Falfbood^ jfvAricij and RagSj .. 

^^ May njDell expeSt the Satyr of the Stage. 

Satyr looks round j with keen impartial Eyes^ 

On Fice^ and Folly *feizes as its Prize i 

JSut ever has rever'd the Jufi and fFife. 

Let none at Random think we deal our Blmif 

4ndj like Drawcaoiir, kill both Friends and Foesi 

The Stage applauds the fFife^ the Leam^dy the Good^ 

But Knaves and Fools are properly our Food. 

^e knowing Lawyer files not into Mafff 

But laughs at Ignoramus on the Stage : 

Thus when Moliere an Emperick attacks^ 

He finds no Cenfure^ but among the ^acks. 

Our Poet fay Sy He fits his Cap to none^ 

But iffome FoqI vfitl wear it — V/j bis own. 
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SCENE, A Street. 

Eater Harlequin, Vdet, and a Porter *with s 
PaifniameM, The Valet fags the folI<nijh% 
Aft, 

> 

VALET. 

PE figai you come not here for Wcalt, 
Mais vor to give Relief: 

But ere you give the Englh Healt 
Morbleu Ict*s tafte der Beef: 

Roaft Beef 1 Marbleu let's tafte Roaft 
Beef. 



Relieve the Sick> de tout mon Coeur» 
Afluag^ de Pa(ieiit*s Grief : 



But 
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,%■ It at ft o T. 

Biit ftill ma foy, mon cher Mon/ieur^ 

Me hungar for Roaft Beef : 
RoaftBeef! ^c. 

[f hey gooff. 



S C E N E changes toy St&^^aifi^difcovers ran^d round 
a Table a Cotiftdtation of Doctors attended by a Por^ 
teri on the Table lie. feveral Pamphlet s^ &c. poStor 
Ghr0n<5S, Dr. Thickfcull, Dr. Mildmn, Z)ir.Phlc- 
botQmy, Dr. Cathartick, and /)r. Probe. 



TRADGBTltlVEJ 



Dr. "Ghronos, to MiJR>quack^ 



I 



Oh thouy who'rt Champion for our Caufc^ 
•keeetVfc (^al- Thanks and juft Applailfe ; 
Thy bi-avc Attick thou well may*ft brag o% • 
Since Truth's as fturdy as a Dragon. 
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AIR. I. O'er the Hills ^c. 









xjj d m* "*- 



■ y J 



LL^ * Ly J 'II*' 



?*^ Crocodile inftfts the Nile, 
7l&^ fTblves the Shepherd's Care beguile \ 
l^empejluous PTinds plough up the DeePy 
And Plagues o^er Bajlern Countries /weep i 
The RhincV fair Banks no Comfort know^ 
And Sorrow triumphs o'er the Po \ 
But thefe are all hut puny llls^ 
Whennam^d with Ward^ his Drops and Pills, 



TRAtXJ^tlTIVB* 

Dr. Thick. Our Prafticc ffard will all cngluta, 
Jf fottic fure Stop cn't inftant put-a 
To his curs'd Pilula, and his Gutta, 
E'en at his Name,^ my Blood runs chilly 
For doing Good, yet wanting Skill. 
The Cafe I'll plainly ftate, is thus. 
He Cures the Sick^ gives Death to us. 
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Have you not fccn a Trolcr ftrikc 

With a Snap-koorfc a well groN^n Pikcf' 

Firft give him Line and let him flieer, 

Tfen check his COTift^ - '' ' 

And dally with him till at Ie|lgtl^ * . 

The^Piih exerting all his StrengtH, ^ i . 

Bitaks with a flounce the Lint in tw^% 

And does his Llbofty regain ? 

Yet this grieves not* thfe Troler*^ Hmt^ 

H5,dally*d by the Rules lof Art. 

Dr. MM. YpuVetalkinghcne.Df AnglertatTncBj 
Brother, I pray, don't be Prolix. 

Dr. thick. I pray yOlU, Sirs^^you will oWcrw 
I ihall not from my SMbjeft fwcryc. 

Dr. Proby.'Ohj JSrotbcrs, Til tp mckfcultx^Q^ 
' I'll jpvarrant you, th* Allufion's juft. V . . ] 

Say what you will, nay, Tay the worff, 
He only fpckks t^hat e'er comes ^rft. 
No Intereft yet cbb'd checik Ms Tongue, 
He'll out with all, bc't right Of wrong. ^ 

Z)r. ?2r/V)e: Thus a Phyfician rightly br^^i , 
That carries Gakn in his Head $ < 

Who knows what's fraftice, trufts to Skilly 
Shou'd dally with 'his Patient ftill. 
Give the 'Diftcropcr (cope, and then, 
With prudent hand draw back the kein: 
To Hcdick-Eever raife a Cold, 
(For each Prefcription brings inOold) 
But if the Fever gets too high. 
And the poor Patient chance to die, 
The Doflror cannot bear the Blame, 
The Rules of Art, fecure his Fame. 

" I^r.Chru 
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Dr. Cbro. We Vc heard you, Sir, with great Regard ; 
But what's all thkto Mr. Mtardl 

Dr. thick. I chink *tis plain by what Tve faid. 
That Wari'i a Stranger to his Trade, 
And like a Poacher . dotes at once 
Land with a Net, ere Fifh can florince. 
Dr.Pble. To ail Difcafts we lay Claiim, 
. And properly they are our Game, 
And who's no 0r. yet dare cure } ^ ^ 

Or, Apoplcx, or Calenture, 
Does on the Ficu^y encroach, Sir^ 
And fhou'd be treated like a Poacher. - , 

A J R n. Joan's Placket, 6?^. 




JJJ,JJlJ>J'JjM 



■t <^ M iO " ^ " t ' ' 1 Q " 



-''n^ 






<■ w >4 ■■ ^ .r. 



t? 



I ' i ' ^ ' J ' ' 1 y — '-Cr 



I ^J|JJj.N|: fl lJ'.l | JJJ Mi 



PhyficJCi a deep andfpuious Lahy 

Difeafes are our Fijhy 
Which as our Rights no one Jhou^d taht ^ 

But for the DoStor^s Dijb ; 
•Ward is an Oiler, which' I fear 

fPtll much our Pool annoy^ . , 
Him wejbou'dhunt ivith Hound and Spedr^ 

Lfifi he our Store dejlroy. 

B 1 Tradqb* 
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Tradgetitivb. 

Dr. Cbro. Then, Brothers, MifoquaclusYitre^ 
Who firft has boldly launchM his Spear, 
And ftruck this Otter thro' the Flank?) 
3hou'd from (t^js 3oard receive our Thanks. 

Dr. Mild. I fear while he'd this Otter gore^ 

His iU-aim'd Stroke wfll wound us more. 

« 

AIR, III. Chevy Chac^. 




'fl.'If'l JIJJ .1^ 



f 'M in fi ll I' I '^ 



j^Wi I HK^ ua 



Have you not knq^n an iik Lad 

jit Play injlead of Churchy 
^nd then by Lyes make worfe of had j 

As fearing of the Birch ? 
^us when the Town Jh^ill come tofe$^ 

That, Lyes are our Refource\ 
What now is had^ I fear will he 

4 hundred ifffses fffade worfi. 

Tradgetitive. 

Dr. Chro. For Vermin evVy Snare wc fet, 
gpploy the GuD;, the* Gin, the Net, 



AIR 
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A I R. IV. BeflyBell, tSe. 



M 
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ftfi'iajJJittirEfi'te 
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. $HTe never Vermin yet broke Wy 

^0 rob the Farmer's Tard^^ Sir^ 
tFbicb merited fo well the Gin^ 

As does this Pole-Cat ^ Ward, Sir: 
Wherefore fair Play he don't deferve^ 

Or Lyes J or Kpives employ ^ Sir^ 
For ' this plain is^ we all mufl fiarve^ 

Or we mufi Ward defiroy^ Sir. 

Dr. Cath. I fear thefc Pamphjcts will alarm, 
^ And fFard'% refuting do us harm- 

What'3 more, I wifh we*re not bereft 

Of what fmall Reputation's lefts 

For Truth wp know in Time prevails. 

But dead Men, Brothers, tell no Tales, 
s Dr. Cbro. Why, as my learned Brother fays, 

C^^in^ his Throat will end thcfe Frays. 

Dr. Cath, 
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Dr. Catb. It is an Argument confuting, i 

It will prevent his t'tf tifutxt^gy L 

And put an End to all Hifputing. J 

Dr. Mild. How! murder Him ! my Blood runs chill.S 

Dr. C^nk Ytt you can murdfi; wttb jour QiIlL L 

Dr. Csih. And gravely with Prefcription kill. J . 

What fignifJes a fiqglc Life? ^ 

lAt^s drop the PtB and take the Knife. " '^ 

Oh| wretched werexAu: fad Cftndicinn^ . 

If the Dead- cqu'^d ^cajk: agen^ ^ • * • ..- 
For, on my truth f of the Phyficiali 
Nine at leaft have dy'd la Ten. 
When e'er ei^r Imereft^ a$ktf a Miirdcr^ * ^ . 

No Phyfician fiirc can fins^j^ 
To boggld at ie nought's abluriejis ' . s*' 

As 'tis for the Conjmon Caufe. 

ff^itbin. We muft comt in^ 
jPtfr/^r. Have paticfltc, pray. . 

IVitbin. If yp9 refiflr,^ we'll forcp our w%y^ 
Porter. Nay,, pray you, Fricnd«f be not fo jc^r^. 
Let me acquaint the Do&ors firiO:. 

f.nter to tbem a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, tlicre are here, at Icaft^ Threefcorp 
Poor ftarving Wretches at the Door. ' 

Of you they ask, grave Sirs, Jfctdrefi, 
And for Admitta:nce earneft prcfs j 
Apothecaries, Undertakers, 
Your Flambeaux-men, and Coffin-makers, 
Nurfes, Grave-diggcrS, Parifh-Clcrks, 
And alt as hungry fct as Sharks. ^ 

. ^ • 'Thefd 
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Thcfc, think they tottrit-jfonr Rtgird, • ' 

As FcUow-$uffertrs by 'fyari. " ■ 
Dr. Cbre. You fee what Mifchieft daily COtae, ; " 

He'll ruin all.-^ — f 
Z>r. ?i&;Vjfe. Ay, ^1 iftd fotnc . • 

Dr. CBfA. .O ^ard/ t%d\i art ain ditiftg-Canccr,' ' 

What crying Sins haft thou to ancfwerl " 

Let 'cjp ^11 jn— whit i(haU"we dp ' ; 

To charigfe this crdel Stttrc of W^? 

« Thus the poor hclpltfs trenibHng Swaltt, 

* Sees Torrents from the MouniaiKs'JSiHi '; , 
< Which fpread re^left tt^er thc/pfefa, ■■'■';[ 

* And fwecpa^ay his AH. '' '. • ' ' > 
* His lowing Hgrds* histleating Jffoilkv ' ' ■. 

« He vifc<i^s with' wilhftil -*ratry 'Kywj * - ' * 
« His Griefs, his Fcafe, the Tempftt'tobcfes, ',- 

* And rolls triumpbiiit-With its ftize. • ^ ; 

.pnter Undertaker, Aj^.tfetdJirfes^ Criffin-ttiaters, ft^ 
I rilh-Clerks, Gravie-diggcr, Nurifes W Flaq^be^ti^^ 
men, £5?^. 

Croc. Redrefs, grave Sirs, or.wc*r« undone. 

Under. Ay, turnM out xo ftarve, and that's all <me. 

I Cof. Our Tale of Coffins fell this Year, 
Three thoufarid, Sirs, or very near. 

z Cof. Nay, hold y^, Brother, it was moKf, 
Three thourand, and Tome fcven fcqrc:. 
Confider, Sirs, the growing 111, 
This is .within the Year ;of Pill. 

Clerk. ""Tis true indeed, mqer RuinwiOri ! 
^Tis we Sir, make the^-CalcUtation* 

This 
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This ^ard dcfcrvcs our bittereft Curks. 

Nurfe. Hc'as'ruin'd, vrcll-a-day! usNiirfcs* 
No one now will keep his Bed. 
Alas the Day! all T:^;ading's dead. . .. ^ i 
For now, Sirs, when a Man falls ill, „ • . 
He takes a Coach, to take /?^^rrf*s PifU 

Em. Ay, cujrfe the Rogue! his Pill and Drop^ 
Will fdrcc us all to ^fhut up Shop. , . ' 

r ,J[Apothccaries talk to the Dodors,. 
Gravi. This, J5^n/. can ne'er exped.to thrire,. 
He kept my jdying .Wife alive: , / ' ' , 

Thus, doubly am I wretched made, , 

IVe kept my Wife, but loft my Trade. 
And then he undertakes you all, * 
The Rich, the Poor, the Great, the Small » . 
The Dropfy, nay^ a whole. Complexion, 
If you'll but follow his Diredipn. 

He cures the Apoplex and Phthifick, 

Altho' he is unte'arn'd in Phyfick, 
The Rheumatis, nay e'en the Gout* 
Ti^reb. I fear he'll put our Flambeaux out. 
Dr. Cbro. Friends we will ftudy your Relief, 

This J^^ard's a Rogue :— 

Nurfi. A very Thief! 

Dr. Cbr$. No more — our Intereil demsOids 
Both pregnant Brains> and daring Hands. 
Go, caln\ your Fcar$, they foori will end j 
The Faculty, and I'm your Friend. 
Thefe ftormy Clouds you'll fee blow o'tr. 
jfll. But dear, dear Do6tor write no more. 
Under. We, own your Zeal, but 'tis our Curlc^ 
That your rcdreffing makes things worfc. 

AIR 
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A I ft. V, The merry Songfter* 
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i^(^ tmhrs^ tor ^^ <^y 

^0 d^pur Kettles menJy 
Your New ones wUtnake Oldy 

Your whole ones bregtk nr betdi 
^f II patch it t^ the fye^ Sk^ 

fHth bunmenugmah sdf% 
Xtt w^pu e$m0 19 try^ Sir^ 

For one bole ytm^Il find fw9. 



[Exeunt^ 



SCENE ehangis to a^ 



Enter Crocus, Eittctidk, and two Ruffians* 

T Jt AD O^BT I T I r E. 

Croc. What fays the warlike Son oi'Marsf ''• -"^ 
Erne. Hc'stcady now to draw hk Sword^ 
But makes fome Boggle at a Word. 

Q To 
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To kill's npt much, he makes that flight,. 
But cannot think that Murder's right. ' 
I fay they're Worcjs, nor differ more 
Th^n Punk and Truli; than Mifs 'attd WHorcv 

Colours, we fee, by different Light 

Seemtoxbangc, and cheat the Sight. 

l^'hus what is green, if feefi by Day, ' ' * 

To th' Eyes at Night will blue difplay i . . 

An4 yet the Colour'^ ftill the fame. 

Tho' different Light, gives different Name. 

Thus, in a King, 'tis nobly Great, 

To bring Deftru&ion on a-Scatej 

To fcize a Neighbour Monarch's Crown, 

And mow like Com whole Armies ddwd. . 

In private Men, the Cafe does alter,- ; ' 

A fingle Murder finds the Halter. 

Tho' one reaps Glory, t'other Shame, 

Yet -are the Pafts the very fame. 

I Ruff. My Honour, Sir, I wou'd not Aain^- 
Witii one foul Spot, the World to gain. ^ 

Croc. If yours were loft, I cou'd fupply ye, 
I've that of many Nobles by me. 
Honour, like Weeds, affords large Crops, 
Great Men oft leave it in our Shops. 
And \ho' they ne'er demand it more. 
They've ftill to pawn an endlefs Stored 
Tradefmen.muft husband Honour well, i 

But Beaux may pawn, may give or fell. 
So may the Rakes, or Men of Swpr^, 
But Traders muft regard their Word ; 
Shou'd rionour once their Shops forfake, 
They've no Refource, the Wretches break. 

1 Ruff. But ftill to murder unaware, 
I do not, cannot think it fair. Cro^, 
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Croc. 'Tis Stratagem, and that is fair, 
Whether in Love cmploy'd, or War. - 

Erne. Don't Men of Honour cv'ry Day, 
By Oaths the lovely Sex betray ? 

•AIR VI. When the bright Gpd- of Day. 



'^n 



/sH l J JJl j ^ 



f ' r i,j hiM if 



^^ 




^'Hif r ri[.rrt-[^ 



P i Jij^J^^^Ji ^ii 



S'hy'll tremble and figh^ 

TthefU ogle andlye^ 
Uke Spaniels be fawning upon her: 

And if they deceive^ 

^he fair One they leave ^ 
And yet are they all Men of Honour. 
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T H A p a E T I T I V 1« 

• Croc. Our cv*iy Word gffcfts the Mind, 

* By the Idea to' it joined. • 
^ Murder may make the Qlood nip chtlL| 

* Yet It's Extent is but to kilh 
€ To put to Death, to kill, to flay 

* In Battle^ or in Tavern 'Frayl, 
^ It matters liot, Death*s ftill the fame. 

* 'Tis true, it differs in the Drefs, 

* But Death is Dying neferthelefi. ' ^ 
^ Terms are difting(ii(hM by the Laws, • 
' From both the Manner and the Caufei 

* Thus, Killing in our Self- Defence, 
^ Is ever counted Innocence, 

* You d© no Murder in this Scnfc. 

* This ffard attempts tojftarve us all^ - ' ^ 

< And in th' Attempt does juftly fall. 1 

* As to the Method of his Killing* " ^ 
^ It matten ndt one iingle Shillinjj;, 

^ Whether his Sword does ftrike mt dei^j^ 

* Or he does kill by Want of Bread. 

^ I Rnff. But will not Murder hurt my Fame? 
< Croc. The Romans never knew that NaBie* 

* Occidere^ or Mortem darcj 

* Our Lawyers conflrue Murdtrart. ^ 
c And yet, in Troth, for all their Skill, 

* The Word means nothing more than. Kill. 

X Ruff. The Captain, Sir*s of Honour chary^ 
So you'll forgive him if he's wary ? 
Ten Pieces more — heark! in your Ear— — ^ 
May folve his Doubts, and make things clear. 

But 
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Bat Confi:ience is a Thing fo tender, 
Xo Argomenc *cwiU m'et (oriender. 

Em, Rogues ! I have paid 'em down Threeicore^ 
And yet they're gaping ftlll for more. 

CrH» Ic mttft be giv'o, we hold the Plough, 
And *tis too late to bog^ now. 
Come, Sir, I find your Confcience winching. 
This Gold, perhapv n»y be convincing. 

. [Ghes a Pvrfe, 

I Baf. I pray you, Sir, urge this no fiirther. 
My Honour's Ihock'd at Thoughts of Murder. 
If kiUing fr»i will do.-^d*ye ieeV;^ 

Crtfir. OhJ quiteasweH*— — » ^ 

\ Ruff, Depend on me. 

Crot. Enough f may Jnftice giiide your Sword!: 

{[£y.. Crocus ««<^ Emetick; 
I Ri^.. Let us confider oa the Attack——* 

What, tho' the Work be fomewbat black, 

Honour denies our looking back. • 



AIR 
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^ Sibis Honour is alluring^ 

* // leads us on to Fame^ 

« Which J hy the Sword procuring^ 

* Does give immortal Name. 
* // is the Hero's Fuel^ 

* jfnd makes his Courage hlazi% 
^ And Cut-Throats in a Duely 

« fbeir CharaSlers do raife. 



« rbi 
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« T'&e ^ffie is applauded J • : 
^ 5jF Senates is harangu^d^ 

* JSy a Naiion is rewarchd • t - 
*^ For what wejboul'd beban^d. 

* 2^^» Murder is no Sin^ Sir^ 
• By this if does appear % 

* So let our fTork begin^ Sir^ 

^ Our Confciences are clear. 



[Excuhc, 



S C R N E, 2i&^ *S/w/.. 

jB;^/fr /^# f>-^(7p ^/ French Comedians^ 

[Drum beats.] 

T R A O G E T 1 T i V *.\ - 1 

1 Worn. Here, M6nfieur, at length wc come* 
But yet fo poor as when at home. 

Vat you propofe nqw? Vat you do? 
To get us Hoop, Mardi and Shoe? 
De Cafe is now, ma Foy, vcr hard. 

2 Worn. But hold, Je codnoss,* Moofieur Vard^ 
He bring vone Day, two Pill to me, 

Dat put nie quite in Ecflaly, 
And cure fometimcf ma G/if Ar/^n>. 

I IFom: His Pill, dey fay, vill cure dc Poor, 
Perc's few in England now fo more » . ^ , 
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i4 IfK I PI OT5 

But if nor Pill, nor Dibp fhooM cb'i^ 

We'll kifs fomc nqbte Ltdy^s FO0U 

^ Lay in de way, fof don to traul) 

^ Hang on her Coact, and plead for Bread!4 

< Trembling approach vid downcafl Eye^ 

^ And fpeak vid ibtercepcing Sighs, 

* Swear we depend tipon hbf Brekf^ * 

! Which can alone ghrc Lite Ot tmi 



AXKVm 

Fyfiou'd de Englis grmiU 

Gftat Lords rewkrd de Hun^kl 
J)e Sawcy dej detejf^ 

* * J 

: Nayi, m de Ladfs JUf^ . . . . 
' PeMaJiifmdeStaikt 
Fid cnfy^ Mm$ aid Scfo^ 

( 

Jrk. BeguTy me take 00 Pil|^ no Picopt 
Me vaite vid Patience for de Crop* 
Me a^^omtbcre^ one tune before^. 
And XQ6 be deni ^»aa w ' ■ ycypo^rj^l 



ifFom. 
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T H E P L O T, 

£ /5r««.^Dere be Lon, grett Vits, Monfieur,^ 
Vill ftarve de Et^Iis, 4^ bon Cceur, 
Dey'U let dem walk vW empty Podbe, 
And us, mcs Cheres, .dey'Il pat in Coacb. 

1 /f^om. Oh Ventre gris ! but dat is juft, 
Mc in mi Lores vill put ray Truft. 



X$ 



A I R IX. O rare Show. 







I^Arlc. < Have you not feen a dusky Day^ 

* Scarce differing from a Nighty 

^ JVbtn Clouds denfd 4 friendly Ray^ 

* By inter cepfing Light? 

Chorus. 
Jveryfretty Fancy^ a fine Gallanty Sholv^ &c. 



n 
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i(, x-^HB plot: 

\ Ave jt^M^fiin thtjk Ctduds iify^l^iy • 

* I'be gloriotii Sun apptar, 

* tbeMiftk'MtkebehfiydePuld^ 
^ f^!'bh mofti,l y^ice fiat ? 
'■ Chorus. 
♦ FeHl make de pretty Tancy^ vidfine GaUanty Show^ 
? Sell Nonfenfi anmfrom Fmnfcy* tout Nouveaq, 

^ Thusy we t»hjo are beneatff a Cloudy 

* Shall like the Sun bre^kfort^ 

^ the Lots our Jlbeatre wHlcrjfwd^ 

* Drawn by o^r innate W(^U 

Chorus. 

% A very pretty^ &c. 

Dm Playtrsjhali before uifiy^ 

And fiarve like Englis Dogs ; \ 

*Tis we who are deferene Sky^ 

But dey de noifome Fogi. 

Chorus. 
A very pretty y tie. 

De Vrens ASleur in good England^ '^ 

May his own Fortune carve j 
. Ptey pay for vat none undetjiandy 
While Englis Players Jlarve.- 

Chorusu 
A V^ry pretty^ f^c. 
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tf 1 PXO T. 47 

jDe Englis of m have got de Oids^ 

Ma Cbercj in Ccmplaifance : 
J)ey treat our Scum like little Gods^ 

We chafe der Spurn from France, 

. Cborui. 

fo France w» we rtturn agaiUf 

IFe'll ie ^reat Lorsy and dey poor Men % 

Der flaying Senfe defllfind is vain^ 

We'll down vid Riih and Driirjf-Lane. 

^jI wry frettfp icc^ 

[Exeunt. 

^— — W>— — P« I I ■ ! . Ill it ' ' ■ 

SCENE daises to Ward*$ Apmment. 
Several People addreffing W^tdfor bis Afjifiance. 

Enter thf two Ruffians, &/• 
Tradoetitivb. 

zRujf.htt us be fure and cautious now, 
Already you have mifs^d your Blo«r« 

X Ruff. Firft let the Crowd be fettkd^ iheu 
[We'll give the juft Stroke, and aft like Men. 

[fbey jpurfue Ward, but are difappointed. 
r \Exeunt. 
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AIR X. The jR.ammcr. 
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t i;i n j J J "-^ 



Lady. J^ Riv'kts fertilize the Plam^: 

And faint the fiow'ry Mead^ 
As Chamteifs with Whip and Rein^ 

Check in the fiery Steed: 
So Ward to^ all dm HeaUb impart^ 

^urns iii;int^ry Age to Springs . , . , * 
Curbs fierce Diftempers by his Art^ 

And takes aw^ their Sting. . 

Chorus* . i 
fiis Skill exaHs our grateful Prai/ej 

Which fiall our Tongues employ y 
""lis He^ who gives our lengthened Days 
fg tafie of Blifs and Joy. 
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EPILOGUE. 



npO/rtf^, or pardon^ can our BarJprttendrc? 
* When this Hodge-^podge affords no Aoxih^ 
How woUdfome fVits worked up this Drop and Pill, 
What warm Ideas wmid their F ages fill ! 
How fine a Field our Hum-drum bad to prove 
^be Virtue of bis Fills and Drops^ in Love! . 
Buty if in tbisy they are allowed Jpecifick^ 
Tbey cdu^d not make our Foefs Brains prolifick. 
Wben Iwotid give bim Hints ^ tbe Fool cryd^ Hujh^ 
Suchpau-^pau-^Tboughts will make tbe Ladies blujb. 
Wbyfure^ faid J, tbe Devil's in tbe Man^ 
If you don't mak£ tbe fair Onejpread ber Fan^ 
Wbijper a Friend^ take Snuffy or feign a Cougb^ 
Tbe Beaux y befurey will damn you for an Oaf 
FhOy pboy faid key tbefe are all wild Vagaries i 
But much I fear prefcribing ' Fotbecaries^ 
Scribling Licentiate y advertifing ^ffack ; 
Itbefe arey indeedy a mofi tremendous Pack! 
Wbat tbinkyouof Pbyficiansy and tbe College t 
I apprehend tbem not^ tbe f re Men of Knowledge. 
The PiSiureSy I have drawn, are Foils to Merit j 
Tbe Bully kicked, can touch no Man of Spirit. 
This is bis Plea ; bow good I leave to you 
Who are bis Juryy all good Me Jiy and true. 

FINIS. 
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